Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



''7^77„ 17^ «3 




HARVARD COLLEGE 
LIBRARY 




THE BEQUEST OF 

EVERT JANSEN WENDELL 

CLASS OF l88l 
OF NEW YORK 




HR EEPEHWY ACTING DRAMA, 

DOX JUAN; 

A M IJ S I O A 1. D R .« U A, 



Br nis LATE C. 

TiiK r 

K inv A K 1) S T 1 
nuimp FMX TBK SMiiraT 


MILKER, 
■pITBV 


Esa 


HOOK, WITH TOBCi 
tie, A»D AU Til> 



AaiwturniailMIIie 

CITV OP LONDON TnEATHE. 

WiTU A SCBMC ILLDHTIiATIDtl 

Drat»tiig Utitn m Mf Thiatrt. by W f 




I 



DON JUAN. 

. A MUSICAL DRAMA, . 

In ^j^fee iLttii, 

Thb Late CHARL£S MILNER, Esq. 

thjb poxtry by 

EDWARD STIRLING, ^sq. 

Author qf " Woman's the Devil,'* ** Baiehelor!8 Buttons,'* 
** The Pidewick CluW *• CarUna." 

PEINTBO FROM THB ACTING COPY, WITH DB8CAIPTXON OP 
THC 008TVMB, CAST OF THB CHABACTBA8, BXITS 
AND BNTBANCBSy AND THR WHOLE OF THB 

BUSINESS. 

Ai performed at the 
CITY OF LONDON THEATRE. 



WITH A CORRECT ILLUSTRATION OF ONE OF THE 

PRINCIPAL SCENES. 



r 



Zonlion : 

Published for the Proprietcr by 
W. STRANGE, 21, PATERNOSTER ROW, 

ST. PAULS* CHURCH YARD ; 

TUBNXlfc AND FISHER, NEW YORK AND PHILADELPHIA , 

VNITBD STATES. 

1837 



•^vue«r Of 



"W MN8EII WEMOEU 
18) « 



tiDajtt of tfj^atactetjt. 



ACT I.— SPAIN. 

Don /tfc^n • Mra. Honey. 

Don Alfonso .« *••..•• Mr. Williams. 

Spanish Citizens, Sailors, ^e. 

^ Donna Julia,, , ••.....• . Miss Robinson. 

Donna Inez • Mrs. Emden. 

Antonia Mrs. Young. 



ACT II.— GREECE. 

ft 

Consiantine • Mr. Marsdeh. 

Lambro , Mr. Dry. 

CffrtiS . • (K Negro.) Mr. Ross'. 

Piratet, InhabOanttf Dancers, S^c, 

Haidee Miss Hohnes. 

Zoe • •..•• Miss Cooke. 



Y ACT III.»<rURKET. 

Sultan Mr. Holmes, 

Wili Johnson Mr. Norman. 

Baba Mr. Lewis. 

Merchants f Gitardt, Citizens, Slaves, S^e, 
Ch/Xbeyaz Miss Grossetto* 



^MttttU. 



WNA INE2 -LbE a"""' ""'">■ l™ 






DON JUAN. 



«*i 



ACT I. 

. 8CEMS 1—71^ Prado ai SevUle. {Si^ht.) Don AHbm'i 
' koufe. Numbers qf Spfinuh CaiiaHers an parading, eX' 

dktmging signak ivftA the ladies who tit in the Jtalcomef. 

Vendmn ^ fruit, ergeat, tfC, S^e, descend, 

* Chorus, 

Tbe sm Im« ^rc^ rftyi v tteejpiag 

l^sentle TlietU watery br^nvt: 

With weary labours sleepiog, 
i l^ W>1 «nd pimMpit r^tr 

Ik , T&a ^>«n iluU: lore a«4 pl«MWr9 

Calls fort^ t)^e gallant e^^alier. 

To seek Ids heut's best treasure — 

The Donna he holds dear. 

Don Juan enters from ^ <^, ^^Uh M^^ mpaiieneSt ea- 
presset ^uU % h^9r$ is qgkfH^ h ^ t^n^ passion, and 
thai As cid^ of jt re^4ps in Pop Alfooyo's house. Juan 
g is approaching </W ]unt»e uihe^ Sfenanis enter %Diih a tedan^ 
shur, tome heartordtes, Don Alfonso's door ti open, he 
mders ; As chou* if borne offprs^eeded hy Servants bearing 
tarehes, and foUcwed by oAere, Jkfter Don Alfonso has 
gone tn, Antonia enters from the hovse, and Juan eagerly 
aeeostsher, r.u.s. 

Juan, (l.c.) Most roguish of attendants on the most 
lonely of womsB, utm Hwt M bavebenes Is nibly out of tiie 
way, aayy does the cfcawuiiig Julia, oontent to admit me to 
kerpreseiM^t 



Anloni,!. \\')jy you know, moat impadent of Don'i, that 
I never bring you any nnpleaBanC intelligeuee, becauee if I 

Jid, I ihould [lot expect to be paid for it, 

Jiian. An ingenioui creature you are, Antonia, both id 
earaingyourfrca, andin giiing a hint for tbeir payment 
(Giva m„„e,j, 1 There, now proviclsd vrith a golden key, dt 
you go befDrt, and see that no jealoua look, nor eniioiu 
door, bsTB me from acceas to [he day atai, ormore propcrl] 
speaking, night itar. 

Ant. Stop, etop, my amorous Don, not quite eo faati 
yon pleaae, lirat learn the purpaae for which my Isdy grant 
you this interview. 

Juan. I'shuw, lead me to ber presence, and no doubt 1 
shall find out the porpoae- 

Ant. My ladj is chaste, prudent, and benevolent, »ni 
bates all you he folks. 

Jmn. As you do my charmer ! 

Aid. Andshocked as she is by the bold manner in whicl 
you, stripling as you are, have dared to address the wife o 
one of the most respectscle nobles of Seville, she wishes ti 
gite you a little wholesome advice, that may serve to regu 
late your conduct for the lutiire. 

Juan. My dear, I'm the most tractable creature in th 
world at taking advice, and I think it never proves ti 
edifying as from the bps of a pretty wuman. 



Come hither, fair one, let meaip 
The balmy dew from off thy lip, 
Nor turn that charming face away 
In which the beams of beauty piny 

Deaist, thou tritler, come not near 
Beware the rising anger here ; 
Did pertness ever equal this, 
1 dare you sir to steal a kiss. 



ond thus set my seal. 

(ff.«« her.) 
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AfU, Audadous I 

Jvum. Naytifyoaoompbin, 

"With interest talce it back again ! 

(Kisiet her repeaUdfy,) 

Juan. Did ever pleasure equal tbis ? 
What rapture in a stolen kiss I 
And when the charmer does complain, 
How sweet to give it back again. 

Ant. Did erer pertness equal this ? 

"Hs saucy, sir, to steal a kiss 1 
And when one ventures to complain, 
Tis worse to give it back again I 

Antonia goet tnlo hnue. Juan ruiftef into house. The cthtr 

Charaetert exnmt, 

SCENE II. — A Chamber, {^Mutie to open tiie Scene.) 

Enter Julia, b. 

Julia. 1 am married, and therefore, ought to give up aU 
idea of love, that*s certain, and yet, Juan is so himdsome — 
so amiabl^—so vivacious — so — I can't tell what he is — — 
dll tibat a young lady could wish in a lover — ^thus to abandon 
1dm, win be a terrible struggle, and very unpleasant — I wiU 
take advantage of Don Alfonso^s absence to see him once 
again, in the hope that my example may inspire him with 
fortitude, to persevere in the pati^ of honour and virtue ; its 
monstrous provoking though to be obliged to give him up 
for all that, one don't often fall in love with such a nice 
little man. 

Sang. 

I remember the time when he first wooing came. 
And beamed like the dawn of my heart ; 

When he kindled that ardent, that rapturous flame 
Which the dearest of joys can impart. 

When his love shed a splendour of bliss around, 

And I joy'd in its glorious light ; 
That vision is past, and on waking I've found 

Closing o'er me the darkness of night. 



^^^■JHI 


111 




[*CT. 




fn/er Antonia, c. d<.or. 




Mh. Mcll 

/(«. All th 

know every tr 

an old fowler, 

Jflki. And 


, Antonia, what have yon donf 
at you could haie wiabed i 
irk of lie craft, msdam ; tnii 
1 tanalwayamakewEof m- 
whvre U the dear fcdlow ? 


,t me, and l4 
fbird. 


Juan rmlif, ,« 


ipstwaidy ivto tit roam, c. diioi 


.,anrf/.r«e.-«, 


Jinn. Here 

live, and wl,er 

AhI. Hem ■ 


, where I oughr to be, where i 

titwereblJBfltodie. 

: 1 see 1 have no further u:cai 


.1 ia mj joy t 

dod to w>it. 

yon know fb 


/-.(in. Juan. 


, this 19 very rash of you, do 



what jiurpose I cent for you .' 

Jitiii. I can't conjeeture, my love, because I should haV' 
been sure to come without, as soon aa 1 knew the old 
jealous Don tvaa out of the way. 

J ilia, y/e most part, Juan. 

Jasm, I know it, my beloved, but not tbese three hour 
yet. 



Jion. Neverl never 1 renounce Julia, 
athcr let me renounce hfe, when life no 
ingle hope of hapiiincsa 1 



I loie llice ! Whence that j 

That glistens in thy eye ; 
Tho' I my fondtst vows rcQf 
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Both. 

We love, and oh, tis matoal love, 
That makes our earth a heayen ; 
The fairest gift which from above 
. Was e*er to mortal giv'n. 

Juan with JiUia, 
I loTe thee, go not then away, 

Dearest thou ean'st not fear ; 
But deck thy face in bright array. 

And check the falling tear. 

JfUia with Juan, 
I love thee, yet I dare not stay, 
However to me thou't dear ; 

Stem duty calls, I must away, 
And hence the falling tear. 

Ant, (Without L.) Ah, madam, madam, — sir, sir, what 
is to be done now ? Here's my master returned already, 
witii half the city at His back — ^his lawyer ^Enter l* 

Mvsic. — Enter Pon Alfonso and attendants f armed and 

hearing torcheSf l. 

Juiia. Don Alfonso, has madness seized you ? What 
may this midnight violence mean ? Dare you suspect me ? 
Why am I disturbed ? 

Ant. Yes, sir, why are we disturbed ? 

(Alfonso searches the chamber during this ; they open ^ 
doors, and look under the bed ; as they do this Antonia 
and Julia are in agony of apprehension, but finding Juan 
is not there they burst into exuUation.) 

Alfonso. We saw him enter, his Ufe shall atone for my 
lost honour. 

JuUtt' (Aside.) I'm lost ! 

Ant. So ami if he's found. Oh, why did I bring him 
in to get myself kicked out ? ( They Enter toith lights.) 

Julia. They have not distovered him — I breathe again I 

A^on. Not here, can I have been deceived ? 

Ant. Yes, sir, that yon have I can swear, 

Julia. Well, my lord, have you tatbfied your unjust 



. <«uj. oBCiini iminodii 

c 

Ant, Don't hollOi my young hida 
of the wood, after dismissing his frie 
old Don will, no doubt, return ; he ' 
i Noise j) Hark! I hear his footsteps 
this closet. 

Juan. Nay, after enduring so n 
dearest Julia, I must, indeed I must \ 

Ant. Pshaw ! this is no time foi 
mischevious devil. I wonder, for my 
can get herself into such a hobble for 
yon; were it a good stout cavalier now, 
master'B here. (Thruatt him into the cA 
sore you don't go to sleep. {Shuts him 

Re'enter Don AUbnso, 

il{/bn^ You, jnistress, may be'gone. 
' Ant. Me, sir ; law, sir, my lady is 
can't dowifliout me yet, sir. 

A(fon. For this o)ice she will, leave t 

Ant, Well, sir, if you insist upon it, 
htd its very strsnge — -just like all the n 
ims Uttiviimr, if I were my lady, I kno 
yonfoBit. 

A^on. A 



I t»A 
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aftnr I liadkft it ; nothiiig «o«ld luttfeiiiducMd me to enter- 
tiiB a iliongkt derogatory to your hcmoar. 

Jmikk, Saipeoty indeed 1 Oh, gir, it would well becoBie 
jomf but I know the lecret motiTe of yoar oondoot, air, it 
it to dook your own abominable prooeedinffs, aware that 
your gallantries eoald scaredy escape my notice, yon must 
tnm jealons. 

Alfon* Leavethis rhapsody, dearest Julia, ^nd no longer 
resent an error attributable solely to my too ardent lore — 
my too sensitiTe delicacy. 

Julia, Really, Don.AJfonso, 'tis an insult not easily fqr- 
gotten ; but you know the tender attachment I bear "you 
and taking advantage of my fondness. {SiU.) 

A^on, Come, oome, my best and dearest lore, one 
kia« of gonerovs forgiveness, and— (i^« is advancing to 
caress ner. She with tyS^ct^ coyness repels him, when he 
kitks against Juan*s hat, and picks it up,) The devil I what 
evidence is this ? I am tiienbetrayed, deeeived, and laugh- 
ed at ; but Utterly shall my dishonour atone the injury. 
Ho, Diego, my sword there. {He rushes out qf the room. 
Julia 9wts to ike elosei and opens it.) 

Julia, Fly, Juan, fly, net a word, the door is open, you 
may 3ret dip through the seeret passage you have so often 
traversed, here is Ae garden key. Adieu, adieu, haste, 
haste, I hear my husband's feet again, quick, has not broke, 
and no one can observe you. 

Juan. Ever obedient to your commands— I fly, yet to 
quit your loved preamee is-- — ^the devil I 

Music.-— KusAtn^ out he m«e£9 Alfonso, u7m enters bearing 
a light in one hanflt wi 4 suHird in ilis other, Juan blows 
out the light f an4 dropping on his hands and k»§es cr^^ps 
between Alf<Miso*s legs, in doing whieh he throu^s him down 
and escapes — Alfonso shouting ** Murder^ Thieves I" 
Julia goes into hysterics f Antonia enters, followed by $er' 
vant9% 'Af hastens to catch Julia in her arms, th$ rest to 
oss/s^Alfonsp, 

SCEN]C III.— 7%« back qf Alfonso's house; practicable 
door/^owi ihfi house, and anoUier in the garden wall. 

Enter Juan hastily from the house, c. 
Juan. Thanks to my own activity, and Julia's ingenuity, 
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I have for the present escaped the clutches of the old Don, 
poor old villain I Ha ! ha I but hark I they are here I 
Here is the key that Julia gave me, and here is the door it 
was meant to unlock. {UtUeckt the garden dotr^ x^.) And 
now adieu, most reverend Don Alfonso, adieu, lovely Jidia, 
and as for you Antonia, we shall perhaps meet agaia. 

{Dartt out of the garden door jvst as Don Alfonso rKsAet 
frotnihehouse armedf andfaUowed by Servant. 

AJfon, Pursue the villain, he is yetwithin the reach of my 
vengeance. 

Juan, {Locks tke garden gate.) Not just yet, dear Don, 
hunger they say will break through stone w^Us, perhaps 
the thirst of vengeance will make you leap over them. 

Julia rushetfrom house, and catches hold qf Don Alfonso's 

mantle, 

Julia. Oh ! save him ! spare him ! 

AJfon. Traiteress ! pollute me not, for the present your 
paramour has escaped me, but your fate, madam, is sealed 
in the gloom of a convent ; purchase pardon for your crime, 
to me you are lost for ever ; see that she commences her 
journey within the hour : the rest pursue and endeavour to 
procure satisfiftction firom the murderer of my peace. 
\Exit Alfonso, c. door,foUow€d by part qf ths attendamtt, 

Julia by the rest. 

SCENE IV. — A Room, in Donna Inez's Aoum, the book 
windnw it masked by curtain practicable. 

Enter Alfonso ctnd Donna Inez. 

Alfon, Ah, madam, to you only can I fly for consolation, 
my affections are safe in your jucidious keeping ; but I am 
burning for vengence on the scoundrel who has cast such 
a stain upon my honour. 

Inez. What's done cannot be undone, dearest Alfonso, 
and you would do well to dismiss from your breast the tor- 
turing desire of vengence, whilst you seek reparation in the 
tender consolation of love. {In the most endearing momvr.) 

Aljbn. Hark ! do I not hear some one approachfaig ? 
'twere hisl to my project to be caught tete-a tete 
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Inez, Here, these curtains will afford, a ooncdaliiieiit 
till I am able to dismiss the intruder. (Alibnso goet Uluind 
the curtaxn.) 

Al/on, Tliey are too short, tiiey'U show my legs. 

Jhez. 'Twould be a shocking thing to expose the doren 
foot at such an important crisis ; here, stand on this small 
table, and yon will be effectually concealed. {Bfingt a tmall 
tablet placet it behind cwrtaim, drawe them, toaito conceal 
him. 

Enter Juan, door in c. 

Juan, Oh, my dear aunt, such an adventure, I'll teU it 
you, if I don't all the world will, I have committed a little 
fkux pas, aunt. 

Inez, A little error, wretch, what do you mean ? are 
you come to chill my chasle blood, with the disgusting tal6 
of your vices ? 

Juan, I could not kelp it, aunt, you know my lovely 
cousin Julia ? 

Al/on, {Attde.) My wife 1 

Jnez. The wife of the much respected—— 

A^on. (Atide.) Miserable Don Alfonso. 

Juan. Yea, aunt, the wife of the much respected Don Al- 
fonso, — I respect Don Alfonso a great deal, aunt, but I 
love my cousin Julia a great deal more. 

A^bn, {Cfroaning,) Oh, lord 1 s 

Inez, Monster ! scapegrace I libertine I and is it to my 
immaculate ears that you make the horrid' confidence of 
your iniquities ? Gro on, sir 1 

Juan. I went just to ask her how she did in a fiiendly 
way, aunt, and by some means or other, I don't know how 
it was, she received me in her boudoir. 

A^ion, I'm right ! 

Inez, Oh, the creature ! Well, and what happened ? 

Juan, Why, Don Alfonso came back very suddenly, and 
as I thought he would not like to find me ther e 
{AMonao patte* from Ae curtain ^eatening Juan. Inez 
ntaket an imperaiive gesture to him to keep close,) so I thought 
it would be best to hide myself, and the only, convenient 
place I could find was Donna Julia's sofii. 

Inez, Donna Julia's sofiei 1 I'm shocked ! I'm horrified I 




16 OOS JVAK [act f. 

1 abiU idax ! I thaU etpire I (Juan pauses, looks sh^tpisk. 
lues smfs hear smelling bittie amt tsmts hnpatuMli/ for JUm 
to go on.) Well, go on, dr. 

Alfon^ Go on ! ke'sgone fiur enough I tkink. 

Juan. WeUf Don AUomso caiBe> and aeardMit the room, 
but the ttiipkl old twadler never looked iBtike eight pbcv; 
70a don't know what a treat it wat to clbeat suck a jeafea 
addkpated, old, ugly carmudgeon 

Alfon, {Aside.) Old and ugly am I? 

Juan, Well, I effected my escape, but he is burning widi 
vengence, he is very powerM in SeviQe, and it appears to 
me that my most prudent course would bt to quit not only 
Seville^ but Spain, tiU this storm has blown over. 

Inez. Tes, you little shameless rake, I wonder from what 
part of the'^&mily you inherit this profligacy* Ah^ Juan. 
Juan, if vou had been more under my cmktrol, and that 
minx Juha, if she had patterned by me, and th^i so good, 
80 honest, so respectable^ so correct a man aa X>on 
Alfonso— 

A{fon. Hem 1 what does she mean ? 

nietai>le breaks and Alfonso roRs out on to {Kejtoor. Inei 
shrieks and ttiden her face in her hands. Juan goe^, to 

' AHbnso, sees uiho it is, and hursts out irOo laughter . 
Alfonso is confused, he cannot get up, 

Juan, Bravo ! bravo I this is excellent.—- Oh, moat vir- 
tuous, correct, Don Alfonso ; ny immaculate aunt ! Love 
I see, is an universal passum— there's no resistii^ it— it 
spares neither age nor sex — ^boys and old women are ahke 
its victims. Ancient turtles will bill and coo ; now, Don 
Alfonso, I think we are quits. 

Don Alfonso and Ines go out &. vyith every expression of rage 
and confusion, Juan exits l. laughing. 

Enter Antonia, c. er%/ing^ 

Ant, Oh dear, there he is gone quite away, and has left 
us for ever. I knew that my poor lady Julia's was a lost 
case, that she could never see him any more; but I did 
ttiink when he found he was quite cut oui of the mistzass, 
Jba jsi^t have put up with the maid. 



SCEITB v.] DON JUAN. 17 

Song,-— -Xntoma. 

I'm courted by the young men all, 

The gay, the grave, the witty ; 
The maypole hi^, the pigmy flmail. 

All vow I'm monttrcHM prsttj'. 

But for my part each lore «iek £WAin 

May languish, pine, and ^ : 
I only smile at all their pains. 

Who cares, I'm smne not I. 

With afal k^-wiith « C«l la, ]a, la 1 

They call me pretty Uaek-^ed beUe, 

llie men they are so civil ; ^ 

And some who ^ay they love me will, 
For I'm a wicked little de^. 

'Tis true I am no haughty miss, 

WiUwedbelonelctie; 
And should a lover ^nateh a kiss, 

Who cares. I'm^ime wt h 

Witha falla— witha fal la, hh k» 

SCENSi Vw— JPort i/ Sevm-'-fifn^ — The gw wtf--a 
tesiel it *een toned by a ir€men^l^9¥* eterm^-^hf^iprew iahe to 
a boat^-Hi ihuHdeHfoU Urikes the tbipt and u tmke--'^ 
boat presently is swamped, and ibs bodies 9f SaiJotli «m<I 
Juan are seen totting in the vavet'^PHSttme* 



ACT n. 

• 

SCENE L — The interior of a tavern on 4he Owre ef ont of 
the Greek Islands, the hack opening to Ihe eea, jgives a tiew 
pfHte oeean, the neighbourit^ itkindt,and eessels pasting , 
fregments of Hie mtreck, 4^. The enH is sBen riaimg, JFfian 
is disccrered, with part of his apparel, hjxtig »erv«eU**tK'"^ft 



iS DON /UAN. [act q. 

c4Me — Haidee u wUchmg nearhim — ^Zoe at a tmaUJIrw fnt- 

parvi^ frovisions, 

Haidee. "lis fortunate he does not teem, hurt by the 
pointed rock, or tossing wave, his sleep is calm and aweet 
as that of infimt innooenice, and 'tis is as lovely. 

^oe. Yes, and far more dangerous, for in gasing ob 
sleeping infants, young maids do not kindle in their bbaonis 
a flame that threatens to disturb their own repose for 
ever. ^ 

Haid^eu Hush I I think he is about to wake — ^what rap- 
ture will be mine to catch the first beam of his opening 
eye sparkling with gratitude. 

^oe. An adnuration you would flatter yourself { 

Juan, {Partly asleep and partly wakaiff.) Hold £ut to 
that plank — the boat ean hold no more— it swamps already 
— cling tight for life and death to the spar — another wave 
— ^it rides to the shore — I'm safe on land ! ( Waking.) 
Where am I .^ {Sits up and looks wUdhf roumd him.) 

Haidee. Zoe, did you ever behold anything half so beau- 
tiful as those full black eyes ? 

Zoe. Oh, you had made up your mind to that before yon 
saw them; 

J wan. Surely in the storm I've passed the gulph of death, 
and now have waked in heaven 1 

Haidee. His voice is musicid as is— His look divine I 

3\um. There is something 'rather charming about ftis 
coffee, if lam in Paradise, it must be Mahometan's, where 
browis and not breakfasts are provided. 

Haidee, Oh what joy it is to have saved a creature so 
delightful! 

Juan. I can assure you the joy is at least equalled by 
that of being saved by a creature so angelic. 

Haidee, Then you must be mine — all mine ! 

Juan. I am perfectly at your service for the present. 1 
am sure I don't know any body else that has so j«st a 
title. 

Baidee, Cans't thou love f 

Juan, What must he be who would not love thee T 

Haidee. Nay, if thou wilt love truly, I'll make thee lord 
of all this insiUate domain, since my ikther's death it all ia 
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Juan, I have the bOQOur then of addresawg a princess 
in her own right, was your father a monarch ? 

Haidee. At leasts at home his will was absolute, here he 
dwelt, and nonn dared here resist his pleasure : but at 
most times he dwelt upon the sea, and brought iuch trea- 
sores thence. 

Juan. Aye, I understand — contraband, smuggler upon a 
large scale. (Aside,) Tea. tobaco9. 

Haidee, And conquered ships, and brought home many 
captives. 

Juan, (Aside.) Oh, pirates and cut-throats to boot I this 
is a creditable connection. 

Haidee. He died at sea! 

Juan, (Aside,) Hnng at the yard-arm 1 

Haidee. And none now own this island's treasures but 
his child Haidee, who never felt the worth more than now, 
when she would give all to thee. 

Juan. Ah, if I have thyself thou can*st give nought tiiat 
caVl compare in value, no riches could make thej^rive more 
precious, no destitution render it less enviable* 

Hadee, Hence then with me, and see the bower, where 
we will forget what else the world contains, and know ibo 
treasure but our mutual love. 

Juan, (Aside.) I'm in a good thing ! Fair orefiture, 
sovereign, as thou say'st, of this soil. 

Haidee. Haste thee, my Zoe, this day shall make him 
mine, the goblet shall foam high, the merry dance and joy- 
ous song resound in the islands, all shall share my raptnr^ 
and gladsome mirth rule o'er the day that gave to Qaidee'f 
heart its destined mate. [Emeumt all ii. 

Music. — A boat reaches the shore ivith Constantine and 

Greek Pirates^ they land. 

ComtanHne. Once again, brave comrades, we touch the 
loved land of Greece, to taste the sunshine of beauty after 
the p^U of war. 

Song. 

'^ Sweet love that into human hearts 

A: pure and genial flame imparts, 

Oh, make my joyous spirit How 
.In ardent, yet implacid glow. 



Thou glory too with atemer Toice, 

Bid war mj fbrrid aoul rejaicE, 

With drum and fife, witU sword and ebield, 

The bntClepUia, the Untcd field. 

Alternate bemif joys of life, 

'Mid raptuMnslave and r&ging Strife, 

The fair one'isighs, the din af annE, 

ASertinn's Idu.and war's alanns. 

Thus henrt and soul to each in tunj, 

'Mid passion's sigh, and glory bum, 

Oh, hnppj fete, oh, bliss ditine, 

For loYe and glory both are mine. 

Pirates. Lambro l onr chief i our chief ! 
Enter Lambro,/'-oKi n hodi l. 
■Welcome, thrice welcome to our native land ! 

Sailor. Aye, master, we sadly (lUtateered oor reckoning 
to fall in with that cursed Turkish covette, that so despe- 
rately outnumbered us. 

Lambro. It was no small matter metliinks, for a handful 
of Greeks like as, to seize on aiessel in an enemy's port, 
and get safe out of theharbourwith it. 

Sailor. Aye, it was neck or nothing sore enough. 

Lainbra, How will my return surprise willi glad <{e%lit 
tny sweet Haidee, who dreams herself an unprotected 
orphan ; for a few hours we'll conceal ourselves, nor 
make known our return. I will in quiet steal upon her 
sorrows, observe how to a father's loss she makes pro- 
digal libations of ber tears, then quickly change them into 
drops of joy. ^Exd foUnwed Inj Piratts, l. 

SCENE II. — A garden belonging to Lambro'* villa. 

Etiler Cjra.dmnk, mlh aficnk in /lis/iaiid, and 2oe, L. 

Cynu. Well, misseeZoe, what you think of all dis fine 

affur? what do you link of your misses and of our new 

massa.' Dim diblish hansom, and they like you and me, 

Zoe. I think that she is mild ! 

OfniS. As forme, missee, poor black man, me niber 
(ink not at all, it enough for him to worl;ee, workee, when 
cross old msssa make turn, and now it enough for him to 
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drinkee, drinkee, now youn massa gib him holiday him 
very fine man. 

ZoC' The whole island hsis been mad I think, after her 
example, its very hard though, when they are all mad for 
love, that I can*t find a sweetheart, am I to be the only 
turtle dove ,without a mate in this time of billing and 
cooingi? 

Ctprus. What for, you no hab me for chum-chum^ me 
bery nice all sugar and brandy, b^y glad to hab you missee 
Zoe. 

Zoe. Youl Times must be badindeed when the butterfly 
is compelled to put up with the black-beetle. 

Ct/ma. Beetle ! me A> beetle, me bery nice black man, let 
me press my lips against you pretty white skin, missee 
Zoe, de black no come off, it good standing colour. 

JZ^oe, Begone wretch ! there, there fellow, take your re- 
quest and be satisfied. (Cfives him a box on the ear^'^laught, 
andruas off' b.) 

Q/TMd. Dam 1 if her white skin soft, her bone hard 
enough, neber mind him, get me friend what when him 
want to press him lips neber refuse, and hab got as sweet a 
smack as any lady's mouth amongst them, {jyrmica. Sings,) 

Enter Lambro, disguised in a long vMtnUe and douched 

hatf Im 

Lambro. Hollo I fellow I 

CJ/rt/ff. Who de debil dat? Like old massa's voice. 

Latnbro, (Disguising his voice.) I am ja stranger here, 
and would fain know the meaning of the general festivity 
that prevails in the island? 

Cyrus. Massa him dead! dat's all, berry glad of it old 
ugly. lieh debil ! 

Jkunbro. And is this suflElcient cause for such rejoicing? 

Cyrus. Iss I him old shark, him old massa, him big tief 
upon the sea — ^me tink him dance upon nothing now— Hal 
ha 1 ha I him so glad, ha ! 

Lambro. But had he no relations? no near connections 
to deplore his loss ? 

Cyrus, Oh, yes, our young missee Haidee, she deplore 
him loss— <:ry bery big tear much, till she find new young 
massa, fine man like me, and den she laugh, sing, dance- 
make a great feast, gib a poor black man holiday, gib him 
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plenty wine, make him bery drunk, him no care a cUnn for 
white nigger — Ha 1 

Lambro, And so yon have got a new young master, have 
you ? And pray tell me who and what may he be ? 

Ci/rus. Missee find him on de sea shoie, like a dead-fiah, 
he bery nice young man, and him make good masaai— eatee, 
eatee.drinkee, laughee, dance all day, black man now dona 
work at all, neber will again, it so nice. 

Lambro. Your mistress then has thrown herself into the 
arms of a stranger ? 

C^rui. Iss ! and him bery gladd to catch her, oh him 
nice young massa, Cyrus lub him too, no mind him old 
massa, him big sea robber, here me drinkee a warm birth to 
him down there— below 1 {He is raising the hottie to his 
lips when Lambro snatches U from him — dashes it k> the 
ground, throws off his hat and cloak, and stands stenJ^ be- ' 
fore him.) 

Cyrus. Oh, murder 1 help! him old massa's ghost, eome 
up from de bottom of de sea, to run away wid black man. 
( Falls on his knees in great terror.) Murder I 

Lambro, (JSeixing himhy theeoUar,) Wretch I I'll make 
you feel that I*m living flesh andblood, aye, and that you're 
flesh and blood too. 

Cyrus. Mas8a,^forgib a poor black man dis one time, 
him neber do so an more, I'm so glad to see you. {Aside.) 
i wish him was dead I 

Lambro t On one condition, that you keep my arrival a 
strict secret; but continue your sports, do you hear me, 
wretch, or are you too drunk to heed me ? 

Cyrus. De sight of my old massa make me sober in one 
minute, spite of all de wine him young massa gib him. 

[Exit L. 

Lamhro This then is the reception prepared for a father 
rescued almost by miracle from the jaws of death ; but 
what better fate does any man deserve who trusts his for- 
tune, hopes, and happiness, in the custody of that emblem 
of deceit and fickleness — delusive woman ? Exit, b. 

SCENE III.— i4n extended view of the pleasure grounds 

belonging to Lambro's vma, smaUbanquet tables with viands, 

fruit, wine, ^c, ««f in aU parts of ffie scene, and filled wiA 

gi4e»ts; in thehaxk a PatnKon cm tKa elevated terrace^ or 
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balcony, which i* the teat of Juan and Haidee, he it mow 
habited in a magnificent Cfrc^ irett ; grouft of Oreek 
nympht, in the ekgani cottume of ^eir cowUr^, ditpoted in 
picturetque manner. 

Chorut of Chiestty who do not leave ^leir placet. 

Fill high the cup with Samian ^rine, 
Let festive notes vibrate the chords ; 

Shed free the blood from Scio's vine. 
Leave battle to Turkish hordes. 

Till pleasure yield her every joy, 

Let time on wings of rapture fly; 
Yes, ours is bliss without alloy, 

And enviecl e'en by gods oi^ high. 

A Dance — Gfroupt of nympht advance and perform aCharac- 
terittic BaUet, during wikieh it growt dark. At the end of the 
haUet Juan and Haidee advance y on, a liffM from the latter, 
the Gtiettt, Nymplu, and Jttendantt retire, 

Sonff-^mn, 

Be mine, dear Haidee, is there ought 

In young fancy's wildest thought 

Can raise a spell so sweet in life 

As that to caJl my Haidee wife? 

Oh, then be mine, and we will live 

In all the joys that earth can give. 

Young Uve shall charm our blissful hours, 

For we are his, and he is ours! 

Be mine, my Haidee, let this heart 
A kindred flaihe to thine, 
A vow of love be met by mine ; 
But ifthouMt not, in words express 
With thy dear lips on mine say yes, 
Oh then that sacred thrilling kiss 
Shall be a passport to my bliss. 

Haidee. I would that the hearts of all within this island 
should swell with pleasure even as mine overflows ; with it 
therefore have I bidden festive tumult reign around ; but 
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oh,, how have I ptnted for the movient when we might ex- 
prefls that full tide of riptore which thrills and heft¥6s o«r 
hearts well-nigh to bursting. , 

Music. — At the eonclutionJuhnfoldt her tnhit «m5raee, idhdn 
Lambro achancts hastily from the hack, tears then atufudgr, 
and stands betioeenihem. 

Haidee. My father 1 \^She ahrinks towards Ju»ii,who drawt 
his sword and stands on the defensive.) 

Lambro. Put up your sword, young man, within a thou- 
sand scymetars await my call. 

Haidee. Juan, 'tis Lambro, 'tis my father !— -kneel with 
me, he will forgive us, yes, I'm sure he will 1 {Shekneeb to 
Lambro,) Oh, dearest father, in this agony of pain and 
pleasure, whilst I thus kiss your garments hem ; must, I 
doubt of your tenderness, your eye still flashes anger, deal 
with me as thou wilt, but spare, oh, spare, this stranger! 

Lambro qfter gazing at Juan, tnho ia aHU stemding on his 
defence^ toitii vtmgHed emotions cf rage and imdigmMikhi, at 
length, subdues himself to composure, 

Lambro. Young man, your sword. 

Juan. Not while this arm is free. 

Lambro. Your blood then be on your own head. (Cooks 
his pistol and presents it, Haidee throws herself on Juan's 
neck— -Music.) 

Haidee. On me let death descend, the fault is mine, 
this shore he found, but sought not, I bare pledged my 
faith, I love him, and will die with him. I know your 
passive firaanesB, now know your daughter'sloo. 

Haidee assumes an expression of resolute boldness, wkiA 
forms a perfect contrast to the yielding of her skaracter, 
Lambro gazes on her with sternness, and replaces his pistol ' 
in his belt. 

Lambro. I will do the boy no harm, but thus, an intruder, 
perhaps a deadly foe, withm my halls shall h^ stand armed, 
or shall I betray my character and duty as thou, weak fool, 
hast thine ? Let him lay down his sword, or by my father's 
head, his own shall soon lay trunkless at thy feet ! 

Juan, My life I freely yield, my honour never!. 

Lambro sounds whistle, and a body cf Ch'eek rt^am 

rusfttn I.. 



{ 
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LambrC, Take captive^ or destroy htm I 

LamVo drags his dauffhter from ^aon's grasp , the vioieifUy 

stTvggles to get free from, hxm^ the Gre*>ks ruth on Juan, 

who d^endt himself stoutly, wounds two of his assatlatUs, 

bwtis at length wounded (Md faUs, Uaidee skrida amd 

faintt, 

Lambro. Hence with him to the shore, on board the 
ship. 

The Greeks rush on Juan, who resists violenlfyf Haidee clings 
to ^m, sne isforcibly dragged from him by Lambro— faults 
in the arms qf Zoe, and o^rf^maleSt who have rushed to 
her assistance, -^Picturet 



ACT m. 

SCENE l.-^The Slaioe JSiarket at Constantinople, Mer- 
^hemts, and inhabitants ef both sexea disconered, vendere 
qf various articles, ^c, ^. 

Chorus. 

Let all who more money would gain, 
Oi^all vho have money to spend; 

Who traffic in oil, fruit, or grain. 
Or are willing their money to lend« 

All those who their merchandize cry. 
Or those who to purchase come fax^ 

In short all who'd sell, or who'd buy, 
Now haste to the busy basaar. 

Mnter Shabeach at the head of hit hand of tknet iududing 

Juan and Will Johnson, R. 

Shabeaeh, Come, my customers,, here's an extensive 
assortment o€ aU sixes, all ages and countries, and aU con- 
ditions, youQg ^d old» lame and blind, short and tall, adapt- 
ed both for use and ornament, and those n^' choose first, 



ivill hav,f lii- .^[.■iilest birgain— pir.-k-'pni out 1 piolt-'c-n 
out I (TAe M.:ichu„lsand Ciliiem insjieot llie Slacfi.) 

Jo/msoii, Pk'k-'emoiU, dimmeirths-t chup don't think hf'i 
■elling red herrings. 

As they mnki' their paroAaies, they pay Meir money to 
Sabnnch.iindliad lIumQff: Johnson mdr/ei Jua 






l^gllt 



Jo/m. I sii. 
picktduphy 
earnest gcint^^ii. 1 should Uke for u 
Wlicn you are in your own seaa, il 
nhat coJours do you liout i 

Juan, I am a Spauiard 1 May I pi 



nil t 



John. SU lubberly si 



can have I 
3 of Tan 



do in (he service c 


f old England, I entered, first by wayo 


filling up an odd e 




hadorderstotake 


a town, but Bomo how or anotl.ar. I doti 


how it was, not I, 


for 1 can'l undcrstHnd their tifk-tack 


the town taok us. 


and so bete I am ; but cheer up, my heart 


the gale ot fort un 


will turn about before long, wa ahsll b 



Jvan. I don't 

lorely maid, who- 

John. Gh Iher 
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retired bvt Juan, who stands forward with a bold air, he 
attracts the notice of Gulbeyaz, who immediaiely whispers 
to Baba. The procession rnarches ^. The slaves, ^e, ad- 
vdnee, a considerable rwmber qf the dealers now collect 
around Juan and Johnson, fftey appear to he bidding for 
them, Baba approaches tiie group, 

Baba, Fifteen hundred sequins for a pair; 

John, (^Aside,) Does he mean chimney ornaments ? 

Merchant, Ah, for the Sultan. {AU fait bade.) 

Shabeach, Take them with you, my worthy friend, you 
tave shewn your judgment, they are as cheap as dirt,|they are 
he prettiest pair of the whole lot. ' . 

John. Split my mainsail, they are rare judges here, itsihe 
he first time I was ever complimented on my beauty. 

Bdba. Have the goodness to follow me gentlemen, if you 
>lease. 

John. Here's a precious rum commodore to sail under, 
iioist the black ffag on his fore-top-mast ; however, as I 
mppose he will tow us into some port or another, I don't 
u> much care if I follow him, for I must refit and take in a 
'resh stock of provisions before I start on a another cruise, 
■or my bread room is empty, and water cask dry, so heave- 
k-head, old Day and Martin. 

SCENE ll.^Part qf the gardens of the Saraglio.-^ 

{Night.) 

NLvsiC'^Enter Baba cautiously, foUowed by Juan and 

Johnson, L. 

Juan, (To Johnson while Baba is looking out,) You 
seem to have a strong arm, and I doubt not a stout heart, 
evhy should we not take advantage of the present moment 
ind gain our freedom, by knocking the old fellow on the 
iiead? 

John, With all my heart I I'll soon smash in his windows I 
Belay though, my master, don't hurry jobbing the enemy to 
fcction, before we know what sea we are sailing in, or what- 
issistance he may have within hail. 

Babc^ (To Juan.) Behave cautiously, follow me! (To 
f olinton.) And do you remain here on the watch, until 



yoi 



friend ri:iu 
ladc. 
Joha. Why, a 



itli diicietion uid your forti 



:a the diBCretion and nil that ere, caDimo- 

mueh tbout thtt, it uemB my birtliiita 

be B sentry, one keepiag mitch here on ihe open deck, like 
1 marine. a.nd no allowuice of grog seried out. I aupp 
we had best ubey ordeia though forthesalre of the an 
craFt you hive {»>tth*Te in tow. I eB.yirany atrangerbe 
down, whit signal am I to give. 

Baba. Silence ia tiltbat ia required of you. Wliaterw 
you may f.e or heartakeoo notice, in an hour, you shall It 
conducted to where you may enjoy [both refreBbmetil n^', 

Jii/m. Wifll, as that'sonly hklf the regular watch, I dal^ 
80 much tti^nd, and I am to make no 9ignat,aiidto kee[ '^~ 
jtwing'locks clusereefed.l may as w.'ll lake a bit of a snooit 
SB any thing eJae. 

Baba, (To Juan.J For you, fortune throws upon yoar 
path the golden beams, that if yout rashness throw no cloud 
between, ehall light you to happinfse. 

Juan. I understand you not, Ottoman, and I despise 
yourmyatery, for the present I am content to follow you, 
but though you d<em me slave, be aure I ne'er will yi^ 
obedience to any mandate that should bid an act unworthy 



!. Uui 



at's you 



Baba mates fi-eih itytoicli 


<vs to tdence and cavtion. and re- 




etnain quiet on hia fBtt,then u-iA 


equal cautiea leads Juai 


outv.. 


JoJm, Split my mainsai 


here ani I thai bare been boat- 


Bwain in a British admira 


'aY.BBel,lil;e a man before the 


maal,audnot allowed to 


et a foot on the quarter de.k, on 


entering a strange service 


a man can't expect always to keep 


hia rank. I don't know 


much about the flag I'm sailing 


under, and have no vast 


pinion of the ctew, but if they 


come and play rigs whilst 


I am on board. I shall be the firU 


to mutiny, aye, scuttle Ih 


e ihi]>. Avast there, what do 1 


see yonder, just quivering 




why its a vesai-l, and a li 


tish one too, lying under, clote 


reefed, sailing up the riic 


bote, and noiv a boat puts off 
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and makep the shore, Lovd how. th0 sight of a little hit of 
true heart of oak does make my hlood tingle. I don't care 
a mouldy biscuit for the black commodore, now I'll slip my 
cable, and run bang in amongst my country's fleet ; but then 
the young one in here, shall I part company and leave him 
^nder the enemy's batteries after! have once taken my 
commission as convoy 7 No, no, never would a British sea < 
man to save himself desert a messmate in distress or dan- 
ger, I'll bear down though upon the jolly boys, join com- 
pany, we'll all cruze off here, and if any foul play is at- 
tempted towards the helpless and undefended, we'll soon 
•how these black-beavded pirates what English tars can do 
in the cause of justice and humanity. [EsniR, 

SCENE IU,^A magmficem Pavilion oHachedto Ae Harem 
^ btlkony in the back is doaed in vrith light bUnde, 6ul- 
beyax is seated on a auperb throne, surrounded by a train 
qf damaeli, all habited as Juan. 

Chorus, 

Hail to the queen of beauty. 

Our sultan's guiding star! 
All homage, love, and duty. 

Her rightful tributes are. 

Mea$Uims BthtL hat led Jvi9,n to the foot of the throne, where, 
ocereome by the beauty, splendour, and rapture cf the 
Sidtana, he kneds. Baba ascends the tteps qf the tnrone, 
kneels, and kisses Ae hem qf her garment Gulbeyas mokes 
a sign to Baba, who repeats it to A^ girls, on which theyre^ 
tire through a spacious folding doo7\ 

Baha, You may approach yet nearW. (Juan ascends the 
steps qfthe throne. Now most honoured and happiest, of 
mortals, kneel down again, and kiss tne foot of the queen 
of ^eauty. 

Juan, Such homage as courtesy may show to woojan 
kind, to beauty, and to ezalt^ rank, I willingly will pay 
The prostrate gesture you require befits a slave aloqe. 
(Kneds and kisse$ fhehandqf Gulbeyas, who is at first m- 
clined to wiAdraw it in indignation, on width Baba he^'-draws 
his sword, Gulbeyas the* frowns on Babp, and permits Jvmol 
to retain her hand, on u^ch Baba iheatKs \iii swUr^ 
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Baba, If it is enough for her, I'm sure it is for tne, oaly I 
know vhat would have become of the first Pksha, or Runic 
of the court that had dared so much. 

Gulheyaz, Baba, you now may leave u& 

Baba, (BawSf thencuide to Juan.) Its all right, you have 
nothing more to fear, 3ron may do as you like now ; but I 
say, when youVe got it all your own way, don't forget who 
it was that put you into a good thing. 

[With repeated how8f heeanitm. 

GuL Christian, cans't thou lore? 

Juan. You ask if I can love, take as a proof on't tltat I 
love not thee, the head may bow, the knee may bend, the 
hand obey, the heart will be still master of itself. 

Gul. Dare to reject my proffered love, and you die. 

Juan. My life I'll freely yield, my honour never. 

Gul, Christain, must I sue in vain ? I can serve you. 

Jtum, Then restore me to freedom. 

Old. You would love me for it ? 

Juan, I can't promise ! 

Gul. Vd give thee riches. 

Juan, My love is not to be bought and sold ! 

Gulf I can bestow honours, w^th inculculable. 

Juan, Can you bestow happiness, one beam of which it 
better than the riches of the universe. 

Enter Baba, a. 

Baba, Empress of the earth, sister of the moon, brida 
of the sun, the star himself is coming this way. 

Juan. To put the little star out no doubt. 

Gid, The Sultan t then all is lost! (To Juan.) 

Baba. This is what I thought it would all end in, and the 
worst of it is that I must be a partaker in the punishment. 
Oh, I have got a sore throat already. 

jfuan. This arm shall protect us from the foul tyrai^*s 
vengeance, whilst it can raise a sword. 

Baba, What's the use of one sword to a whole regiment 
Janassaries ? The Odalesques approach— this rob>»-n9idst 
their band — ^he may escape unnoticed. 

Juan. A female dreeto, think'st thou that any danger eaa 
drive me to so base a subterfuge ? No, I'll live a man, if I 
die for it ! 

BabtL To save yeur head ? 

^/. And mine I 



r 
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JBa^ Aqdmuie, ohloiidl 

QuL Jentrdat thee, as tl^ou would'st not see my blood 
fik^ .befjsre thee. 
/ Juoft, To thy entreaties I yield. 

^ JSaba. (Throwing ehak rowid Juan ami putting on tvrban. ) 
Oh, lord ! that their should be all this trouble to persuade 
t a man from thrusting his neck into the bow-string. There, 
I there, as the guards approach do you slijp amongst them. 

Music. — The SvUati enters attended by Guards ^e, 

SvUan, Gulbeyas, a foreigner of suspicious aspect has 
been observed lurking beneath the windows of your Pavi- 
lion ; desirous to avoid doing either harm to him, or to you 
injustice, I have sent a guard to seixe him and confront him 
with you. 

Cfui, Ah, sire, can you suspect? 

SvUan, Suspect! no Gulbeyas, my soul scorns so mean 
an emotion; but 'tis a circumstance requires explanation. 
This shall be had, and if I am betrayed, you know the 
dreadiul punishment that must atone a sovereign's dis- 
honour. 

Juan, (Jgide,) My head's off! 

Baba. (Asideto Juan.) Ah the guards are bringing him— 
do you think he will suffer himself to be quietly strangled, 
and let us off? 
> Juan. Perish the base idea! {Throws cff his disguise,) 

Baba, I'm dead I and buried, oh 1 (Gulbeyas screams,) 

Jvan No, Sultan, I'm the offending party. I only have 
**' had the boldness to tread on this forbidden precinct. 
The marine without is my attendant, I yield myself a sacri- 
fice to thy revenge, but let my blood content ihee. 

SuUan. Betrayed, dishonoured, by a Greek, off with the 
^ wretches head ! 

Gulbeyas wovld rush to interpose^ hut Baba restrains her, the 

Guards ««tre Juan, and are about to execute the Sultan's num- 

[ date, when the hUnde in ^ back are broken away, and Johnson 

and a party of BritishsaHors, armedwifii cutUuses, 4^., enter . 

I Jicihn, No you don't though, at least, not just yet, I know 

I that 'ere Spanish vessel sailing under Greek coloui s, is under 

British protection, and we'll soon show you what chance 

you stand when an English ship lies in the Bosphorus— 

Old England for ever. 




t2 neir joak. [act. at 

ThtSailarihaiercicUtd iota froin the OvaTdt.lht Snltn 
inlheorl nf cnliingjnih fireet. Gulbcyaz in great agSi 
Hon is supportedhy LabB, the opening at the back ditemnO 
Britiih slilp in tlte SaajAorvM, rion undn' the vmlU ofH 
Stragtio, it fires Iwopm. Tfte Suitiin(™my4». 
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